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- Back at the Old Stand?

( The Hadley Inbestigation Being Over.) .
HIS8 s the latest photograph of
| Bebhansa by the Press Publishing Company, No. 8 to @ Park Row, New York By J. Campbell Cory. the famous Mile. Ladolska, wh
. Entered at the Poat-Office at New York as Seccnd-Class Mail Matter , has been causing the R‘\'us!n:

VOLUME BB e sesssdibeiectsbgest anson suas penees NI 16,202, police more annoyance than a whole

group of hustling Nibhilists could stir

up. She is here represented in Ji -

SENATORS AND RETAINERS. = ro represenied in Japan-

tself, uld cel d -

s In view of the betmayal of the I:rl:o her'j':ut ::v.vr m,Rt:::!a‘:o n;:)(;pl.tls

my through the amended Elsbcrg ;::dto ’t:x(e worst odf her offenaes. -Ml'le.

bill it is instructive to recall the ball u: : .?ﬂ’.’.‘?w;'ﬁa‘.'m?".fni:ii‘.cil

s pictures of political t Secrel

ﬁﬁésp&ﬂfmo&diﬁrﬁj‘g detectives l‘:nmedlacé:»lyn‘u:;:rted ‘;:r
inflicted. |
Senator Grady was especially |

vehement in his protestations. He

declared that he was “not talking

home, and the dress was confllscated.

On the following evening she wore an-
other costume, which repeated the of-
for any retainer” or ‘“arguing in’
any private interest.”

fense. This was seizcd also.

Yet how could the Traction'
Trust have been better represented |
than by the Senator who “modified” |
BENCIRICIS S ITR * the bill along the very lines on ;
which it was to the trust’s advantage to have it modified? : '

SAY HENRY -
|'VE BEEN HAVING
THE TIME OF MYy

The “Egyptian’ cigarette Is made of

Turkish tobacco and paper manufac-
tured In France or Austria and is
rolled by Greeks.

Patagonian Illamas live for years
without tasting water, and a breed of
cows near Losere, Irance, and noted
for the richness of the milk, takes it
very rarely,

Thread made from the splder's web

How could the merger interests have been bette served than by | . q tlere 1 faclary usod only S fhe mematucturs of spioes thread .
Cooper, whose enthusiastic support of the bill during its first considera- N ) s
tion by the Cities Committl:}c)pmderwem a sudden sea change? His — 11 o N Pl T
gqualms were appeased by the amended bill | A 773 , wamen Marwbon e trudise thinash g
How could the trust have been better served than by the vote of the | Bii¥ Wonder of Ladden. .
old guard—Grady, Martin, Fitzgerald, Cullen, McCarren, Cooper, Gard- . 2N R o The car, which is B Chnurch, Bogiand, I8
ner and Hasenflug—to make its monopoly absolute? 1 | o Mg g | still to be ® ';
Retainers or none, these Senators performed the services expected ' Vogis here, iy de- D monster trumpet, 66 .
& of men under retainer. They oted 2s tge tools of a trust are looked to - v r\ ' A\l ﬂ'.,‘;,‘,;in,'.?n,";',,::: 5 L e My i<+
. to vote. What more could paid agents have done to smooth the way - tration  with  the i z:;:urzf the
i of monopoly than they did? I et oo g oall summon the penple
e - How long is the city to put up with the corporate ownership of Sen- form 13 a long dark [ to/chush {1staa BE
. stors? When shall we have an experiment in municipal ownership at y n caved clpak  witt (LT lta formesty. 1468
i iAlbany—ownership of Semators by the city for the city, with a whipper- | [ motor cap.  The Bt e by the cholr leader
in to keep the pack in line for the city with a zeal like that of the present E 5 r/ white stretcher or QUNEE. SaEvich.

T corporation "Whip”? rr‘ Twelve milllon six hundred thousand Is the estimate of the number of the
FROM OVER SEA | N e e e e e e e e i
'20000 . f | the nre\'bu; yem". ‘ ' ‘

-~ t
. ' Twelve thousand new American citizens from Europe in a day! ! Wi ;{ ‘ \J o
- Enough to fill the Hippodrome, the Mefropolitan Opera-House, Carnegie . | i { fj N ,,b‘\
Music Hall, together with an overflow audience sufficient to crowd Daly’s. | [25: : | ‘j’;‘mﬁl.‘s—’ e N
Enough children in the number to fill 2 modern schoolhouse to its 5 . Il . ' Y L@%\E "\\é)% '

capacity. A new tax on the overcrowded hospitals, on the city's dharity E ! + | e *\("""‘ )

resources, on its jails. ' ¢ - k.“"if; A,
= But on the other hand a new source of revenue. For each of these | 1 ‘l%_\ijr\r‘l‘ﬂ ‘ ‘ S 167 cansony m....-- iy Ry ly snglior
l ; new mouths to feed therc must be prov1ded in the course of thc y&r 318 : + ina w Thesa pictur lh'o’v:‘:h evoluilon of the corsst during the plm“t:r::.c‘:.n-
i worth of hreadstuffs, $8 worth of meat ﬂJd $20 worth of dziry and other | T AREN 3 turies. “Perhap:.. in the :WQHQ)":ecand‘ o.Pnlur,.v 'A. D. our own present-day
R foods; $17 worth of clothes. To mﬂsfy all their needs, reckoned at 8' C ! T = ';‘ntm.!g'ht-fmnt" n:ddd"gilrdl: ;‘::t!ons will look as old-fashioned and ridicu=
. minimum of $98, will require $1,476,000 annually. i : ‘ = s as o the moddy show e
This sum and more they must earn and pay to American clothlers, | 1 I/ -
Iudehers, bakers, farmers and manufacturers. Some of it will be made | THE MOCK ORANGE
L in this city, some of it dug out of Pennsylvania mines and Western farms. |
But in the end it will be added to the sum total of national wealth. . N e BRIDGE WHIST CLUB’
& In all estimates as to whether we are swallowing more than we can digest By @rinnan Barrett.

(SCENE—A table during a meeting of the Mock Orange (N. J.) Bride
Whist Club, with Mrs. Becstinger. Playing—Mrs. Oliver Quiver, Mrs, Bod
Darrow, Mra. Lowlymeek and Mys. Beestinger, the hostess. Alrs. Beestinger
has dealt.) .

g (Z )

> I YW ke, Mrs. Beestinger.

- LA BE LS ON M E DICINE BOTTLES. ‘ / / '_3—' v @ ‘_ ! . M He Bh?: g::g?n:‘z (:::e‘;,:?:u:d::;;)—nx’:e:1!:!:\'4;” cool for March. (To °
_‘ ’ = herself, inwardy)—I have a horrible prcsentiment that I forgot to put

Why should there be opposition to a legislative bifl prescribing that any sherry in the whipped cream!

in the matter of European immigration the economic aspect of the prob- ‘ /
lem presented by the newcomers maust be borne in mind. |

tent icine bottles oontaulng alcohol or narcotic dm shall l Mrs, Oliver {ver—Oh, ves, Indeed, he was terribly (Il for m while. Wea
l’fbds to that cffect? . gs bﬂl’: of them dled In the Home, Do vou | malke a change, My #dea at present Is thought he was ‘0;;“, into 'pn'eur'nonla. but after the doctor came— .

Mre. Bob Darrow (Aside)—Great Heavens, to hear the woman talk you'd
think her husband was the only man in the world that ever had a pain. (Aloud
and emphatically)—As I have aleady remarked twice, Mrs. Beestinger, it is yous
make.

Mrs. Lowlymeek—Once my husband was taken—

Mrs. Beestinger (suddenly waking up)—Oh! I beg your pardon! I make 18

Is it feared that if the public is made aware just how much opriumi y<,

or cocaine or laudanum it is taking in daily doses it will throw/ them
away?
Is it supposed that with a working diagram before fts eyes of the |

ETTERS from the PEOPLE
(h':7 QUESTIONS

think any one could be 30 bad? It will
be one year In July and I live wit
my grandmother. I think he Is a bad
man. Don't you? B 8
Wants o« Rural Life.

To the BMtor of The Fvening World:
I am a man thirty-slx years of age

to take up farm Mfe, preferring to lo-
cate somewhere in the State of New
Jersey. What I desire to know from
your rural readers is, Can & man by
hard and Intelligent labor make a com-
fortable Uving at farming? What branch

and have been engaged in & clerical of farming is the most profitable, and| whipped cre—
capacity for a great many years. My Which is the best county in wihich to 10-|  Mrs. Bob Darrow--What?
m{m Lgfr: fgrl\]erdmmat‘;éemmgwﬁvogg health, yhomnr, has become such that| c2te In New Jersey In reference to soll, Mrs. Beestinger (wildly)—Oh, how satupld of me! I make it heants.

endure the oonfin! &c., to attain the best results? Mrs. Lowlymeek—was taken in the middie of the night—
without a loaf of bread. And my mother| I cannot longer ng Mrs. Bob Dairow (bilterly)—Kindly let us temporarily suspend this syms

. processes by which a headache is quieted “right off”” it would prefer to
i grin and bear the ache?

A Little Girl's Complaint,
To the Hditor of 13&_ ‘World:

1 am a little imymnold.l

s Probably not. And has not the pub right offoe, therefore mus

A Y yet fic a to know? would ask readers what they would | had to put two of them away. And one! duties of an , and t 8. C. H. posium of symptoms, ladies, and play bridge awhile. I, for ome, didn’t coms

g here to attend a pulmonary clinle. »
3 “Dra Fot (Half a minute af play. Trumps being exhausted, Mrs. Beestinger, with hes #

. Wu“k.,,’.o“ Send S e mind on the whipped cream, leads the best spade out of the dummy hand.) G 9‘;
- p . Mrs. Lowlymeek (confiscaling the trick)—Wrong hand—taken in the middle -
4 N'G"TS l 'CK' ?ﬁ mZZI l ,“:: Wy hackied Buasten. “You see. | of the night with the most horrible—— t
o AR ' what 1 dared not. He Mrs. Beestingsr (trying desperately to be cheerful)--Well, it might have been

went to the Police Headquesters with | .. ...

my son, when he knew de Warsak Mns. Bob Darrow (with feeling)—I'm glad you think so!

would go. We knew every move any- Mis. Lowlymeek—YWith the most harrible cramms, and 1 was eo—

body made. Our plang ware complete. Mrs, Oliver Quiver (off on a new tack)—I declare, I did see the dearest ha® .
We have not even begun. The mere | downtown to-day. One of those darling little French shapes, cocked down in front \
kiiiing of a few men is nothing. The | and up 4n the back, wNh an enormous bandeau on it and loads of tulla and \\\

A Romance of Manhattan
RD W. HOPKINS

BN /) WLE22
7=\, aﬂ}

o\ ]hﬂ".“”,;a overthrow of a government, the actual | three of the mast delicious little ostrich tips——
SN = | R~ stealing of a nation, 1s something.” Mrs. Lowlymeok (determined to be heard)—Horrible cramps and I was #e
== (8, =S | b S “Yes, it would seem 50,” said Lenox. | frightened. I thought he was poisoned becauss he had-—

‘'Now you see the work must be car- Mrs. Bob Darrow (in a resigned but slightly strained voice)—Of course if you .
ried on in Paris. Here you have the | are going to Introdure a millinery opening in connection with the Bureau of Viad
best of us, I do not know what you | Statistics I presume I can stand it, but I would ltke to play this hand out fimst.
will do with me. I do not care. We | Kindly lead, Mrs, Beestinger, If you please!
are all ready to die for our cause,"” Mrs. Beestinger (with a pronounced start)—Excuse me, my dear. (To herself)
aed ] comolono%, T am stll pus | Now, I'm sure of it~I did leave the sherry out. (She leadw & losing olub. The
cause. What is your cause? Yhaf pnn! second hand, taking advantage of the self-evident weakness of the dummry, ke
ciple do yoy represent? What is there | wise takes the trick and leads back her pannefs asuit. They take the rest of + -
that atir & man like Foby?" the tricks, discarding spades and bringing the club suit in down to the deuce.)

EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. |tion of wteamers then crvesing ihe
Leno: New York comall, Lais
Dare! Lencx, & ¥ m'%m be nas| OCc2n In ome direction or another,
ued from & botel fire. On luraxvu There was a ring at the bell. Thg
froin Annte that she s in great danger oM | man started. It was an unusual hour

#ome mysterious source, he t her,
B Sate keoping, fo & Mrs, Foby. 3Mrs. Foby | for a visitor. Me was alone in the
o Mives in s yclloy brick house on the west |, ..o
i slde and & rooelver of stolen goods, Her .
usband, Jake Foby, s urlm!&-l. has bestn, He gat a moment and studied. Was

ed by unknown 5003 1l Apuis “Foby? Foby came from
Buasten, oo P nnte | S ihfe to g0 to the Goor? Was it town, ’Hlao?'mme S o my_owWn Mrs, Lowlymeek (cheerfully)--Three for us on hearts! As I wes saying, I
- oby and his wife lure Lenox and A Foby? Was it his son? 8 not Foby. Nuver
% 1 tor ooy hed hovel near the Williamsburg : mind what s name is." thought he was polsoned because he bad becn eating lobster salad agd the lobster
- o 8 ruined hovel DR hem. They are| The bell rang again. This time there But you have not answered =y AR
4 Brides and  IrT e ‘chuin, Gurvid, o firemes. | was a pocullar timing of the rings. Questiona,™ S Ciagin There’s only one consolation. You de
g Lenox vows vengeance agalnst Foby. " | "The man's face lost its anxiety, and Ty~ RO 1117 . / “Oh, about the principle? 'We repre- |  Mrs. Bob Larrow (n iced sccents)— s on b
¥ IR OE A of 'a Tussian plot whoso | he went to the door. i R/ Jarasiiiil it (7 I :ﬁ?‘ the, absolute abolishing of every- | change partners at each table. ‘
8 promoters are “",,.fff:'oé'ﬁ”‘.'api!?u ) g;dg‘r;? “HeNo, have you—what''— it i 7 Ve R i / m“"m' oy n"‘ ﬂ-‘]‘:)r'e:tr;}ml;%c and es- Mrs. Beastinger (sotto voce)—I know that whipped cream is going to be pes
o mr‘:)‘p.‘;y‘,n‘v‘:‘l)w ;s'u;p Cr»lr;\;‘rplr::ma;.lm‘:.“‘ He tricd to slazn the door. A strong 303 O‘slme world. Al will be lmxl;xl;'- fctly tutele:l- eelc (tri hantly taking advantage of the lull)—And the lobstes
The investigation is made weauest| ¢o0r was in the way, and & powerful 0 your millonaires and your Mrs. Lowlym triumphantly ). !
X'- Do ’{{5:’,’-‘;1“;‘ {'.-f.fl-:é‘:":)ihe'c’;‘f‘r::n?:s:!ong-":nd ann swung back the door. :‘ﬁm‘rg,‘,‘:‘: ﬁ‘m:" :;ﬁuﬂ-‘.:: 1ln‘ u;- was canned, and of course I moulhthof‘ptlor;mllne! poisoning. But it wasn't t.lu. 3 :
enters his carriage. Foby attacks and woun's “Gossleveky, you are my prisoner,"” people rule.’’ the | ot all. He'd taken & milk punch with his lobster! . J
: /ith the atd of sl ’ o 8. ¥
¥ A ok 1y again ondered (o cap: | sald the calm volos of Lenox, as he bodﬂ“‘ there must be a head. Some- '
8 lur\cir:'uhr;vog;‘da)‘]{“:“}'gm a wound, puts|®8d Gervin foroed themselves into the pow);rrn“‘ rule. Somebody must have LF (l“
; Lenox on Foby's track, begging him to save | ball. “The jig is up. We've got your “Ah! you have it w ALL-TO-TH E—M L %
the life of her son by a former marriage. | son and we've got Foby, and now we've power. “We, the Drémot:r will have the l i
B Woom FOUY. bat rfg"m:l?-y?! inheritaace) | Lot you. Don't fight.” scheme for humanity, Y::fwtm' b: By Charles R Barnes
£ lguox an cnndy hunt U the lov, who| The man called Gosstevsky etarted earih, &nd e ahasy st Jiine dust of . \ - "
o ] ararily n 7L ” v
- ’xEuJ!‘ﬁ‘Mr‘:'“R.‘ (‘hm {mg m:n rﬁ.nr.mjl:::g ?Mk. u.} look of tom o:? on l;l; “"You need not take me to ]l"- I will be dead In "".'e° minutes!” anf'}%'u"&‘ﬁ'i P?ncip?vtvyllllhb!fhdg?r%?éd CTll\:gmo:n’: :lltpy :;::‘;?‘:tchu:t ?ﬁ. ml‘.nﬁyc})‘l%“‘"hﬁl “gv‘v‘ils‘lgg?l: o
OF_FOuY'S thEows ‘ ace. His eyes were sbut with Lo ; simply supply a ne an ° | ragged during my awful experience iy
“’,‘I‘.,‘E:","\;;..Q‘,'f,“',‘:‘ ST later, | €ffors to hide lLis emotion. hesrd. 1 want to talk t> yauw" while we are sitting together. If you and she had quarrelled and he asked ;‘;:}?g’g’t’“gfse or &’fnn worse n?a: gh“‘; acterdstics is burled in the woods | the up-smto‘wndornnl. and as
,' ;1;:‘«“" the man ‘:"‘&,?.‘Q&"%‘this’i: n\é;e:alr}; “What do you want?' he asked, pant-| *I gm not Buasten," answer {ruthfully it will hkelp Y:l'l later. h:;dbo go to ';:.:l‘;? h"‘-t I"t W“h a hbuuatcn emiled, chuckied and sho somewhers near ‘West Polat, The Even- ﬁﬁﬁ-m. ‘inn ; hg;;do!“
3 p_lntier 08 8 ' ingly. “1 say v Ton't fight. Don't | “What do you wamnt to know?" a scheme, was to turn her | his head. ok t loring expe- g
) Fob interests. : ¥y you are. on't figh on i) 5 ing World sent out an exp All-To-The-Merryvill .&. Som.
: mm,fm}g:x the prisoner’s help Lenox captures | “We want you,' sald Lenox. show a gun. I will shoot you In an| '‘What relation is Annle to you?”’ over to F'oby. Foby wes to GWP""“ ..,c"‘",;‘-m ls-ld,,ldmx. “We must go.” |dition to discover it. ‘| the items, whlcg l.r'n Lvon"w % |
: Faoby. Gosslevsky turned and slowly led the | Instant If you try a triok., Take off ; “She is my niece,” . in the river, But Foby is a fool, He rove ﬂ-o{:’; hfeugh?#““n' e furna:‘lh a few side lwgu on thﬁ une - !
. . way upstairs, He went into the same |the beard." ' “Why did you wish to kill her?’ “Well, who is Krobb?” at Lenox and Garvia, an, glanceq coldly “We call It All-To-The-Merryville,” us plac

11 e, A
“ i dt his morning the:
There was & moment of silenoe, It She knew too much. She was a&| The man's face paled. tablecg;tt‘he TOOm on wmlch"ﬁ‘;"h}: ,‘lgg explained the conductor of a trolley Gar lecut "'m&ubhr:.?::go:he:rhm l

CIIAPTER XXI II. room wihre he had been studying. the }

l . he t « " and Y.
g B Hicl v , "Gentlemen,” he sald, “pardon my |Was such a silence as is usually called | menace to me, I tell you I had t Krobb—is my son. he Surviver into the heart | subway. As an old gentléeman &y i
i No. 15 II,bL" Strect. tomx::-ar;mrudoneas. Id‘dld ‘:aot expest | inkense. The man was cornered and empire of the world in my han:‘.mWIﬁr; “Then you and Heckhoss and Krobb, oo}:?. DULon the ha: and took up the :;hl:::e bt(:)rw:'nt.l “There is hot water all Doaﬂr;g a "“.‘.g‘ at Hcmfelbow ﬂ '\-
& few more removals of the ad with your hired assassin Foby, are all| Ienox was watching him closely, | the time In every house. 8 gard. coarse, li.nppoutlvé 514:1‘0.9.' ; ‘ 4

was gloomy enough save tor the | He suddenly laughed pleasantly. were supplying mogey for the people of | _, = tormed the Ne ready to shoot
e b : 2 s 3 w York end of this .
single light that shone from !‘hoi‘(i'l: 2’31’;:?:3_”"? :hgl'}s :o!,::ll::eri:‘a: “I sec it s all up. I know you. You | Russia we should have had them so

was bowling along through a | stantly a hundred sengers o
The oar e about’ him, mmonm!:t:nt ?nd M.”t v
aotually threatening, The fellow,

HE house at No, 15 Hisky stre i
T | \ : % R | visitors, and w0 be told at th's hour of | he knew it.

£ But durmg the fe espon
plot? hed had o realize hl‘: &':?:‘fé:.'nﬁ"mﬂ festion thas core A erids

upper window.
vas 4 “Yes. We are strong W Parls, In|had evidently given “way under the|Men were standing pofitely besido

9 U 3 . | impotent t» defend themselves that our
There was & man s!tting in this rosm, | 12VOr If vou tell me what you want.” are the man on post. You knew me Pot

= Ve You are the man who carried Annie | party could overthrow the goverament, straln,  He show n his mistake, explained, by saying
working., though the hour was now It will not take long to tell”” sald == ) o Bastick n"...' = sweep out those who own the land, and (London we have many. It 18 new in lt‘hwztl?eu of m-'d "o.elglo trr!':;u*:'to?ﬂ; ‘Wagons heaped W‘K‘:Mﬁ’:'l::r‘”‘:‘:! R:dw::" t%:ted of sonts bce{au!e hig -
almost 4 v'clock in the morning. Lenox. '‘To beﬁn.’.loz me ask you to | .p o, become ourselves the ruling poopla.“" New York. We had mot feared ‘New Lm“! netgmllllhnog;. hﬁf;k::.d and hefore | MiEhty ‘?'I'NJ;W :u:ﬂ:ot | the air. She Cane. hombm“‘*. ""'uth”"’d'm:"
Ho was a gray bearded man. [ITis | Yemove that bewrd. “You are also the mam who ahot| ‘et me ask this” eald Lemox. “If|York, but with the money being poured | 5 ), Swallowed 0‘}.""‘:’" m: s ers stopped shout- | the Rapld ait  C '
face was one that showed thought, Remove my beamd? You mean 10| ooy o0 #t was Heokhoss I shot that night, why [out for the Jews in Russia end for "YL have ohq,nge%my miffd,” he sald. Wh Wn e A 2 porhngc the Grand Jury,
eager determination, and an unscrupu- | sheve?” “Well, if that was his name. I am |did he take Annis to the theatre and [those who recelved this help our |, YOU noed Jot Jaxe e to il ITwill | iR, feus yeam A0, xplained a gentle- [ 4. B. Steeltan, the militonsire

manly policeman, “it made the pianolafance man who was convicted of
players uhunqdlo! thnu:ldlvu and they m'l&m,mnm':h& kAolzl;‘?;
stopped thelr nulsance, too.” iRt s Bt B

“Will you kindly direct mas to a bar- .mm'c‘:. oraing to begin

Jdous devotion to his plans ‘No, I do not mean to shave. I mean || ..oy then to the restaurant it he wes going |chances decreased. We want Russia| And he was, Lenox sent for an am-
. He read a litter from Paris and |tako it off. It s a false beard." “I know." to kill her?” impoverieshed. We want to see the peo- lxlul;nﬁdbut when it uhm Buasten
. smiled. He did not have a pleasant| “Ab, no. You mistake e for s0me | With another laugh, halt desperate, | ‘It was my plan,” safd the mad |ple starving. We want to see the Csar "We have reached and. of atiothier

amile. His face, when he smiled, was|ong elsc” half amusged, the man tore his beard [man, rubbing his hands. *“It wae a|and the Grand Dukes killed. We will | chapter,' d ‘m the two " affice oc deal
nic—almost insane. “ior that matter, you are some ona | from his face. good plan. Annie was afraid. She had |ses It: But you have ended my use-| frlends ’:;0.?‘0\'" the dead 7 man. 55!&hrla ,yx'..'},':?.,g{f“. S with fine Al .',-l.nzl ;'::m:““';'&.
stodied maps. He looked over sea | else. You are Buasten, who !ved on| I know you now as Buasten,'” sald |heard us speak end kuew too much, | fulners. Howevesr, others will take uwp {wu tired out, 0%, * proved to cents & hundred pounds, to take
u — iy gy 4 0B WS 4

(To Be Conoluded.) . -

He marked the probable Mca- ! Fifty-second street. Take off your | Lenox. "Now tell me a few things Xes, ehe knew too much., [Heckhoss [the work.'™ ... g ~ et
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